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JJ4E U/E/iT^ER-
Official forecasts for to-day indicate that it

will be fair, but with increasing cloudiness.

The gentlemen who are responsible
for the Giants should lose no time in

organizing Hon. Amos Rusie into a

relief expedition.
In the future the excited members of

Congress will do well to leave the ink-

slinging to the competent gentlemen
who occupy the press gallery.

The Salvation Army controversy is

rapidly assuming the symptoms of a

continuous performance with a roof
garden attachment.

There is an elderly gentleman up at

Albany who is beginning to fear that
Mr. Piatt will never be able to bring
about a greater Morton boom.

The more the Indiana situation is
stirred up the more apparent it be¬
comes that the Harrison ghost is dis¬
posed to stalk about in a Banquo-like
manner.

Boss Wellington managed to steer
the wheels of the McKinley band

wagon into all of the M'aryland chuck
holes, and Mr. Hanna will do well to

make a critical examination of the

springs of his pet vehicle.

Mr. Depew can stand the humiliation
of* being instructed as to how he shall
vote at St. Louis, but he is disposed to

do a little pouting over the action of

Mr. Piatt's Legislature in instructing
him to carry bicycles as baggage.

In its practical workings the An¬
drews bill, passed on Saturday, will not

affect the customs prevailing in the

piinc.stores. It was not intended
to do th. . because merchants are usu¬

ally Intel Igent enough, if not consid¬
erate en^ ugh, to kn;>w that the best
treatir -it of their employes procures
the " est service for employers. The
pr<~ of the bill regulate the em-

yment of women and children. No

5oy under the age of sixteen, no girl
under twenty-one shall be requited
to work more than sixtfy hours a-week,
or after 10 o'clock at night or before 7

in the morning.except during the fif¬

teen days of Christmas holidays. No

child under fourteen shaill be employed.
Then there are provisions affecting
Beats, meals and other minor matters
which affect the health or welfare of
those unable or unwilling to defend
themselves against hard taskmasters
and unwise employers. The law is

wholesome in its effect, but it will not

be necessary of application except in

extreme cases, for its provisions have

teen pretty generally complied with

for economic and prudential reasons.

INCENDIARISM.
j Increase of incendiarism in this

city is attended by some aggravating
circumstances that are probably with¬
out parallel In any other large city of

the civilized world. The most notice¬

able of these is the selection of crowded
tenements of combustible material, of

inadequate exits and holding women

and children and invalids who are un¬

derstood to be at the mercy of flames
e iddenly ignited. Not once, but twen¬

ty times during the year combustible
material soaked w\th loerosene has

beer, placed under, the stairways of

teeming habitations. More than a score

of timfs the reports of ftres in these

places which have resulted in the death

of innocent people have been supple¬
mented with the familiar conclusion.

"the Are was of incendiary origin. An

energetic Fire Marshal did succeed in

running down a set of miscreants

known as firebugs, but the exposure of

these professional incendiaries, whose

purpose was the recovery of insurance,
offered no sort of explanation of the
diabolical attempts to burn crowded

tenements, in the destruction of which

there is little chance of plunder of any

kind.
The apathy of the community in re¬

spect to this appalling form of crime is

not the least discouraging of the mys¬

teries that attend it. To be burned to

death is so familiar to the public of
New York that very little heed Is given
to the latest instance, and the aston¬

ishing fact remains unnoticed that
more lives are lost in this city every

year b^ conflagrations that are not ac¬

cidental than are lost in twenty years
in the bamboo city of Pekin or the

misgoverned city of Constantinople,
and neither of these cities makes any

pretence of imitating our preventive
measures.
This, then, is the wonder of our age-

net that the third largest city of Chris¬
tian civilization burns its citizens reg¬

ularly, but that the community experi¬
ences no special horror, and while

ready to hold mass-meetings and pour

out its mighty protests if the suttee

is performed in India or a negro is

burned in Texas, regards the continual
commission of the most heinous crime

against civilization in its own streets

with an abstract regret, if not a com¬

fortable indifference.

THE PASSING OF VICTORIA.

Queen Victoria has grown so feeble
that she has been compelled to give up

her May drawing room, and it is an¬

nounced will not appear at any cere¬

monial function during the present sea¬

son. Her Gracious Majesty, who is

now seventy-six years old, has been

suffering for years with that bane of

English life, gouty rheumatism, and

although the advance of age and the

slow retrocession of the disease to vital

organs have been scrupulously shielded

| from public knowledge, it is manifest

to the millions who love her that she

is slowly succumbing to the laws of

nature. It is hardly within the range

of human probabilities that her life

can be preserved for any great length
of time, and even now she has to es¬

cape from the rigors of an English cli¬

mate to insure any degree of physical
comfort.
In England the death of the Queen is

barely contemplated seriously. So ac¬

customed has the Englishman grown
to the equable and permanent benig¬
nity of her reign that its sudden cessa¬

tion is well nigh unthinkable. To

Americans, inured to the mutations of

democratic sovereignty, it is very diffi¬

cult to understand how the life and

character of this woman have en-

swathed and modified the purely mas¬

culine energies of national life. She

may be said to have preserved in the

amber of her spotless life and her ma¬

triarchal virtues many of the features

of an imperialism which England it¬

self has outgrown, and compelled a

reverent toleration of forms that in a

man would not have been borne. With

her death all this, If it does not en¬

tirely disappear, will suffer a violent

modification. It is impossible for any

newcomer to bring to the throne the

same gracious puissance, or to pre¬

serve for it the concessions that have

been made to a worslhipful life. It is

not too much to say that when this

sovereign steps out pf English history
and closes the Victorian era every

hearthstone on the island will tremble,
not alone with grief, but with appre¬

hension. It is for this reason that not

only Englishmen, but Americans also,
in reading of the failing health of Her

Imperial Majesty, and remembering
her still more imperial womanhood, in¬

stantly speak, not only the same lan¬

guage of sympathy, but the same

phrase, and devoutly cry, "Whom God

preserve."

ALTGELD'S LATEST LETTER.
No public man in the United States is

more widely misunderstood than Gov¬

ernor John P. Altgeld, of Illinois. Per¬

haps none has given so much reason

for misapprehension of his character.

In the prescribed and official duties of

the executive office he holds Governor

Altgeld has compelled admiration and

applause. He has a passion for detail,
and has supervised the many public
institutions maintained by the State of

Illinois so effectively that their expen¬

ditures have been very largely de¬

creased, while their standard of effi¬

ciency has been greatly raised. His

veto defeated every corrupt bill which

passed the last General Assembly of

Illinois; his influence.which, curiously
enough, is very powerful In the Repub¬
lican party.forced to passage many

laws of a humanitarian character. No

intelligent plan of legislation for the

uplifting of the lives and the habits of

the laboring classes, for lessening the

abuses which attach to the labor of

women and children, for mitigating the

horrors of tenement house life and

sweat shop Industry ever failed to en¬

list his hearty and effective support.
With greed, extortion and the evasion

of duty to society practised by corpo¬

rations, wealthy tax-dodgers and ten¬

ants of public lands in Illinois he has

no patience. These facts are admitted

by his foes equally with his friends.
The very newspapers in Illinois which
now oppose his efforts to secure a free

coinage delegation to the Chicago Con¬

vention commend his administration
and implore him to stick to State is¬

sues.

These facts about a picturesque and

sturdy character in American politics
are little understood outside the State
of Illinois. In the East Altgeld is

known chiefly through his persistent
habit of \yriting a letter, apparently
with a red hot dagger dipped in brim¬

stone, whenever his views are attacked
or emissaries of the Cleveland Admin¬
istration invade Illinois. Secretary
Carlisle's recent speech on the money

question in Chicago furnished opportu¬
nity for one of these missives, which
is given over principally to excoriation
of the Kentuckian for his suggestive
conversion to the gold theory synchro¬
nously with acquirement of a Cabinet
office. The letter was impolitic and
unnecessary, of course, but Governor
Altgeld is too much in earnest to be

politic. To that school of politics which
has for its maxim "Don't write; send a

man," he gives no adhesion. Quay's
motto, "Don't talk," he spurns with
contempt. He'd rather write than be

Governor; he'll talk whenever anybody
cares to ask his vlewn, and neither in

w i iting nor in talking does he show
concern lest what he utters shall prove
unpopular in any quarter.
There are many sturdy and admira¬

ble characteristics about the present
Governor of Illinois, but his latest con-

tribution to epistolaiy literature is a!
waste of good controversial ammuni-1
tion. Whether Carlisle was once a

free silverite or not is of no impor¬
tance. Men may show wisdom by al¬

tering their opinions. Men may even

sell their convictions for office, as Alt-
»?elt roundly charges Carlisle with do¬

ing. But in either case the opinion,
rather than the change, or the reason

for the change, is the thing of impor¬
tance. If Secretary Carlisle is right
now, what boots it what he thought
ten years ago, or how is the advantage
of the free coinage of silver demon¬
strated by charging, or even by prov¬
ing, that the Secretary of the Treasury
abandoned it as the price of his office?

"MONEY TALKS."
The apparent great success of the

Cuban loan is an index to the feeling
of the people of the United States.
Sneering assertions of the Spanish
press and politicians in Madrid, New
York and Washington that the Cubans
are a band of unorganized banditti,
without discipline, without a govern¬
ment and without prospect of success,
are deprived of all force by this un¬

precedented triumph of finance.
Proffers were invited by the Cuban

revolutionary agents for gold bonds,
payable only after the liberation of
Cuba from Spanish rule. The naitural
doubt of the worth of such securities
was heightened by the systematic ef¬
fort of certain New York newspapers
to decry and ridicule them. Yet when
the bids came to be opened there were

found propositions for over $9,000,000
worth of the bonds at prices ranging
from 25 per cent to par. Allowing for
the usual percentage of bogus or worth¬
less bids, the result is still a triumph.
The bonds will net to the Cubans over

a million and a half.
The issue demonstrates that Ameri¬

cans with money to invest are willing
to risk it upon the probability of Cuban
success. It argues both sympathy and
confidence. What measure of suc¬

cess is it probable a Spanish loan,
based on the subjugation of Cuba,
would have in the American market?

THE GOULD-SAGE PROPOSAL.
This is the point to make w note of in

Messrs. Gould and Sage's engaging
plan for rapid transit via a double-
decked "L" road: \
Great as is the desire of the two

afore&ald philanthropists to afford New
Yorkers every facility for travelling
swiftly between their homes and their
business places.and incidentally to

head off competition in the shape of
the proposed Broadway underground
road they will still be forced to re¬

luctantly abandon it if the Nixon three-
cent fare bill becomes a law. Of
course, it was mere accident that the
bright promise of reform on the "L,"
with pictures and time-tables, was

given publicity just as the three-cent
fare bill is on the verge of enactment.
New Yorkers will do well to look

with suspicion on this pronunciamento
of the "L" road magnates. It is al¬

ways well to beware of the Greeks
bearing gifts. The Gould-Sage part¬
nership offers a promise of possible
improvement in its railway system in

exchange for the defeat of the three-

cent fare bill. They are like a mer¬

chant who would make the enlarge¬
ment of his store an excuse for raising
his prices. The doubled business which
the dou'ble-decked road would bring to

the Manhattan corporation would
more than meet the slight reduction of

revenue resulting from enactment of

the Nixon bill.
Considerations of justice and of self-

protection should impel the people of

New York to turn a deaf ear to this

appeal of the owners of the best trav¬

elled road in the United States.

Mr. Grosvenor clings tenaciously to
the handle bars of the McKlnley ma¬

chine and continues to scorch on his
arithmetic.

Mr. Quay has his Pennsylvania dele¬
gation so arranged that it can be put
up in any size packages for trading
purposes.

Mr. Piatt may simply be engaged in
his old practice of having himself re¬

buked at the hands of Governor Mor¬
ton for public consumption.

Mr. Bowler has taken occasion to
occur again and cause Congress to

pale into insignificance. It is unfortu¬
nate that the makers of the Constitu¬
tion did not have the benefit of Mr.
Bowler's presence and advice.

The performance of the United States
battle ship Massachusetts on her trial
trip Saturday justifies the assertion
that she is the most formidable craft
of her class in the world. It was al¬

ready conceded by the ablest naval
critics at home and abroad that in!
weight of ordnance and armor she is

superior to any ship of her class, and
her trial voyage demonstrates her abil¬
ity to take these powers into or out of
action at a speed unequalled in any
European battle ship. Six knots of
her trip were made at a rate of 17.3
knots an hour, while the whole 62
knots were covered at an average speed
of 16.15 knots per hour. She is the
latest and most forceful argument of¬
fered by any nation in behalf of the
principle of international arbitration.

Late News of the
Great Metropolis.

London. April 15.-Our former fellow citi¬

zen, Harry Marks, has got out of the Par¬

liamentary election dispute.'in which his de¬
feated opponent, Mr. Benn, involved him-1
triumphantly, but at considerable expense
of money. Benn, as I told you, was non¬

suited because the evidence in the case

brought out the fact that he had been

guilty of breaking the election law. He
meant to go into a scrutiny of the votes
cast for Marks, but has relented and paid
Mr. Marks $3,000.nothing like what the
case will cost the victor. It is said that
Mr. Marks is out $100,000, at least. Noth¬
ing could show more plainly the farcicali y
of a law which enables any man to annoy
and perhaps to ruin the victor in an elec-1
tlon in any district in England.
The verv worst things that I have seen

in England are the shoes that the men and
women wear. They call them boots over
here They are all clumsy and unshape.y.
from the 'little things that one sees the
babies wear, each with an adult heel un¬

der it, to injure the child for life, up to
the very best men's and women's shoes in
the West End. They are not only heavy
and unshapely, but the fashion appears to
be to make them all too short, in conse¬

quence of which the English walk is a vile
one, suggesting that the people are more
or less crippled. The cheaper machine-
made American shoes are coming into the
market in great numbers, and the evident
superiority of their shape leads shoe deal¬
ers all over the metropolis to advertise
American shoes. I, however, have not
been able to get a pair, and my American
friends tell me that even when they take
old shoes to the best shops to be used as

patterns the result is not successful. All
this is by way of Introducing the state-;
meut that a great shoe and leather fair
has just begun at Islington, and a United,
States firm is making a sensation by the;
display of American machinery for' the
manufacture of shoes._
The Royal Military Tournament, which

promises to be a splendid show, is to fol¬
low at the same hall. It is to consist of
a living representation of all of the many
kinds of gorgeously uniformed soldiers who
serve the Queen throughout the world.
There will be two dozen sorts of British
troops, Indian and Canadian uniforms, war¬

riors from the Cape, troopers from Aus¬
tralia, and samples of all the showily
dressed fighting men of the West Indies.
Guiana, India, Malta and Ceylon. The
navy, hitherto never represented in such
an exhibition, will contribute to the Isling¬
ton display.

j. a., a'The English people are annually start lea

by the figures which tell of the number of
deaths that take place on the railways
every year. To us Americans it is only the
smailness of the figures and the excellence
of the English railway management which
is surprising. In accidents last year only
1,000 persons were injured and five pas¬
sengers and twelve employes were killed.
Of trespassers, including suicides, 381 died,
nineteen persons were killed in getting in
and out of the cars and nineteen from fall¬
ing out of the cars while they were in rno-
tion.

I see that Henry Labouchere says, after
speaking of a dinner at the house of Mr.
and Mrs. Harris Phelps, In Paris, that the
Phelpses have the most charming house in
Paris in the museum style. Qne sees in a

state bedroom a massive ironwood bod,
carved through and through like lace. I he
carving is Chinese. The cabinet maker in
putting it together did not use nail, screw,
neg or glue. Everything corresponds In
richness and rareness. The silver spoons
and forks used at table are works of high
art furnished by Tiffany's artists. Queen
Anne silver is wretchedly meagre com¬

pared to what they turn out.
One does not look for wise novelties or

Innovations of -any kind in the staid old
Church of England, but at All Saints , in

Bldenham, the Rev. W. Peterson on one

day every week invites the workingmen
into his church and reads to them from
"The Life and Times of Jesus Christ, the
Messiah." The laborers come In goodly
numbers, bringing their dinner pails with
them, and they eat their dinners while the
Vicar reads his Improving chapters. Much
better this than the attempt to separate
the sexes now attended with great trouble
at Bristol. The church wardens insist
that men and women should sit apart.
When a man attended service there, the
other day, and endeavored to enter a pew
with his 'wife and daughter, a church
warden told him of the rule of the church.
The man thought his rights stronger than
the rule and refused to leave his family.
The church warden called up a fellow
warden to drag the man out of the pew.
The struggle was violent and lasted fifteen
minutes. The case has now gone into the
courts, and my sense of humor is roused
by the fact that the rowdy wardens who
made all the trouble accused the third
person of brawling. There is a church in
London In the historic Old Temple, fre¬
quented exclusively by barristers and limbs
of the law of all sorts, where the seies are

and always have been separated.
A very remarkable Jewish divorce docu¬

ment turned up in one of the police courts
the other day in Whltechapel. A woman
wanted support from her husband. He
admitted having married her in Russia,
but said he had another wife and two
children now, and the first one was not his
wife. She produced a bill of divorce
signed by him and he admitted the signa¬
ture. The bill read as follows:
On the first day of the week, oil the tldrd

day of the month of SIvan in the year 6665,
anno mundl, as we reckon in London, on the
River Thames, I, Myer Ben Jacob, at present
resident in London, a city on the River Thames
and 'on springs, consented voluntarily and with¬
out coercion to free, dismiss, and liberate thee,
my wife, Dide Felye, the daughter of Solomon,
the Levite, now resident In London, a city ori

the River Thames and on springs, who ha.nt
hitherto been my wife, and now I have freed,
dismissed, and liberated thee, that thou mayest
have authority and power over thyself to go
and be married to any man that it (1. e., the
marriage) may be valid and none from this day
onward and for ever, and thou art lawful to
any man. And this it is that thou shalt have
from me as a book Of divorce, a letter of lib¬
eration, and a document of dismissal. Accord-
ins to the law of Moses and Israel.
The paper was signed by two Jewish wit¬

nesses Mr. Mead, in reply to an observa¬
tion made by Mr. Van Damn, said even in
this country the law with regard to mar¬

riage was singular and surprising. Event¬
ually the case was adjourned.

t»ttJULIAN RALPH.

Llppincott's Magazine for May.
The "complete novel" in May Lippiucott .s

Is "An Impending Sword/' by Horace An-
lesley Vachell. William Cecil Elarn con¬

tributes an article which chances to be time¬
ly on "The Last Duels in America, and
Theodore Stanton makes f plea for -official
Residences for American Diplomats.
TMre is a story by Maurice Thompson and
an articJe on "Bed and Board in Russia, by
Isabel I\ Hapgood, besides other fiction and
poetry.

Kicker O'Muliin Talks
with Mark Manna..

Cleveland, April 2P.
"Mill," says Mark Hanua, chuckiri' the"

bottle me way, "youse is all right, un' I'm
stuck on your style. An' bechuxt me an'
you, Mul," he goes on, "I don't mind tip-
pin' me hand to you a bit."
"That flatters me, Mark," I says, "but

after all, it's but doin' m£ dead open an'
shut justice. I'm no brass-band guy, see!
I don't strike town like a bloomin' circus;
but youse can trust me. I'm as soon a mug
as ever comes down the pike. An' when
it comes, Mark, to pratical pol'tlcs, Kicker
<> Mullin Is that swift he can lose an ex¬

press train in a walk. G'wan, therefore,
me ears is all attention."
"Well, then," goes on Hanna, takin' a

cow swallow from the old bot without
botherin' a glass, "of course j^ouse is dead
aware I owns McKiuley.I ealls him Mack
when I needs him quick an' wants him
bad.I owns Mack, as I was sayin', and I'm
out sprintin' him for the Pres'dency. An'
bechune us, Mul, it's dollars to disease of
the heart I puts him in a winner."
"That's me view entire," I says, "an* as

T sees you sweatin' over your game, me
mind gets chokqd up wonderin' do you
mean it, an' what is there in it for you."
"Mul," says Hanna, dead thoughtful,

''I'll spiel It to you yhat's there in it for
Marky. I bees one of them stiffs. Mul,
who is out for power Instead of profit.
See? I've made me bundle. I've got
dough to thrun to the birds.money, Mul,
to burn a wet dog. I owns ships an'
the'ters an' coal diggins an' business blacks.
I'm In the push distinctly, Mul, when it
comes to dust. That's Mark Hanna."
"Correct youse be," I says, puttin' in me

indorsement to give him a chance to get
a fall out of his breath, an' to show him
likewise I'm at the heels of his chin music
an' followin' clost. "Correct you bees, an'
the money muckers all stand for it, youse
is a dead wise fowl. AVhy, one of them
Wall Street marks he says to me, just as I
quits New York, 'Mul,' says he, 'make no

mistake about that old raparee Hanna. He
can make money like some suckers makes
trouble, an' as easy. Thrun him Into the
air, this Hanna, an' he'll make $10 before
he comes down,' says he."
"An' dead right he is, too," says Hanna.

"But as I was layin" it off, I've got stuff
enough, see! An' so no# I starts in to be
great. An' Mul, McKinley is me system. Be
makin' this guy Pres'dent, what does Mark
Hanna become? On the level, Mul, when
I lands Mack in the White House, purely
be me efforts an' me dough, mind youse,
don't I own the earth?"
"Youse have the world be the tail, au"

a down-hill pull," I says, "an' slim doubt
of 11;?'
"You sees," goes on Hanna, romlnatlve,

"without me an' me bank roll, the dub
McKinley don't go a foot. He's only a six
spot be nature, Mul, an' when I picks him
up an' begins to curry him for this race

for the White House, he's just been beaten
for Congress an' has about played out his
string. But I sends him in for Gov'ner; an'
then, when he goes broke an* gets caught
signing $118,000 worth of notes.pretty
fresh bluff that, an' him not worth $10,000
at the time".I trips to the dazzlin' front
an' makes good. You tumbles yourself, Mul,
that all this makes nje propri'tor of the
McKinley works. An' will more so wlnen
we gets through."
"It was dead generous," I remarks; "you

squarin' them debts. They has McKinley
out on a limb."
"It was generous," replies Hanna, "as I

freely admits to you in conf'dence, Mul;
but it has to be done, too. It's like any
other campaign play. We was all busy
layin' the keel to his boom when them
debts comes tumblin' on to us like a pan of
milk from a top shelf. Of course, they
has to be paid, same as we has to hire
brass bands and rent halls. Kohlsaat
an' Myron Herrick passes the piatter in

among the high protectionists, an' we all

dumps in a wad of bills at the start to
bait the play, an' we rakes in the $118,000.
Gettin' them plunks was easy. Bu-t now

it's done, Mul, while I admits I goes to
the front in a spirit of benev'lence, the
other suckers mostly who gives up does
so as a spec'iation. They wants protestion,
so as a spec'iation. They wants protection,
an' to get it. they wants McKinley. To get
Mack, they stands in to make good his
debts; see!"
"McKinley shows he's game," I observes,

"makin' over all his property to youse an'
Herrick that time. Goin' flat broke to pay
his debts."
"Great idee, that, Mul," says Hanna,

beamin' on me; "it was me plan complete.
I knows how to fake up a stage as well as

any geeser who's snortin' round In pol'tics.
You bet I could give Piatt and Quay cards
an' spades when it comes to a spun glass
racket. I has Mack make the bluff. He
turns in his little handful of dough; all he
has. 'Pay me creditors,' he says. We gives
her all back agin', an' the 'feet on the
grand stand is great. It looks dead sin¬
cere, an' honest for Mack, an' is that gen¬
erous it's out of sight on our parts. That's
the way the public says. Havin' -.ack
stick in his stuff that time, an' we givin' it
back, is for a bluff in pol'tics, .Mul, what
I calls a stroke of genius."

"It was a cellin' play," I says.
"An' that's how it stands," says Hanna,

"an' how I goes back of McKinley. When
he's a winner.as make no mistake he will
be.the real Pres'dent '11 be Marcus Aurelius
Hanna, Mul. I'll be the main guy, an'
that's no lie, neither.
"Now youse is onto the secret of me ex¬

citement," goes on Hanna, "over McKinley,
an' why I turns in and makes a night an'
day deal, an' blows me wad like it's tissue
paper to 'lect McKinley Pres'dent. I owns

him now. an' I looks to own him then. I

simply improves me own property, Mul."
"But wont Piatt an' Quay get in on the

play," I says, "an' force a divide?"
"Not on your life," says Hanna, "No

'leventh hour racket goes with this. As I
says before, I states agin, Piatt an' Quay is
only a brace of pol'tictil kids. They aint
in it with me. The.v's babies beside ine,
Mul, an* I'm not a-goin' to let 'em come near

enough to Mack's boom to hand him a ripe
peach; see? Piatt an' Quay, an' stiffs of
that tribe don't get in on this circus, never

In a thousand years."
KICKER O'MULLIN.

Tlie Old Suit Is Mortified.
(Chicago Dispatch.]

Tlie recrudescence of Wickednesa-Cpnnot-Pros-
per Breckinridge simply shows that it is impos¬
sible to keep a good man down.or a bad one

either.

The Moral Will Be Seen.
[Philadelphia Call.]

A drummer, while drunk, invested $300 In
West Virginia oil, property and cleared $7,000 by
the operation. There is a moral In this that
wiH be seized upon with uncommon aviditv by
most other drummers.

Tongue for Congress.
[Chicago Dispatch.]

lorn H. Tongue has been nominated for Con¬
gress by Oregon Republicans, and is certain of
e! nion. We suppose Thomas is a wag.

LITERARY SHOP-TALK.
In the advancement of letters in America

it is timely to observe that the Oook's
tourist is beginning to make himself felt.
Especially is this true of flctipn. Just as

a good many years ago there flourished in

England.in drawing-rooms and below stairs,
a class of novel in which Ouida is a master,
so have we, on this side of the Atlantic,
now reached a time when a passing ac¬

quaintance with French and German hotels,
constitutes the stock in trade for certain
Action factors.

It is hardly necessary to hark back to the
shining examples England has given us in
this sort. The patent-leathered villain with
a title, a few French verbs In his satchel
and destruction in his glance, the trusting
female, the melodramatic atmosphere.
these are all familiar properties.
The American writers, however, bo far

as consulting the dictionary of foreign
synonyms goes, have decidedly gone our
cousins over the water one or two better.
Two recent examples are Robert W. Cham¬
ber's "A King and a Few Dukes," and
John W. Harding's "An Art Failure." In
the former we have an American person
whose dialects would frighten even the
proofreaders on the Century. He is love¬
lorn, but he cares nothing for that- as long
as you do not rob liim of the glad phrases
he has picked up under Mr. Cook's escort.
He never takes a nip without saying
"Bonne chance!" and while he declares
German to be a language he detests, he
associates altogether with persons he ad¬
dresses as "Excellency," or "hocliwohlge-
boren." Political intrigues, eating "kilash"
instead of hash, breeding pheasants and
mixing languages are this gentleman's oc¬

cupations. Philosophy, too, is one of his
main "holts." He says, for instance, that:
"It is very pleasant to feel the eagerness

of warm feathered creatures about your
legs. Close contact with helpless little
things makes a man a bit more considerate,
I imagine."
Well, yes. But a man should not live, too

much alone, either!
From Mr. Harding's story, we are to

cull a picture of the Latin Quarter,"as it is
to-day." Ah, that Latin Quarter, and the
Americans who tell us about Jt! Richard
Harding Davis and his pet table on the
Boulevard is mild tipple compared to the
strong drink ladled out by the keen ob¬
servers from Pottawatomie, who know the
Latin Quarter as they do their native
prairies. It used to be the grisettes that
were relied on to supply the note of
glamor; now it is the decadents. They live
at Bruants most of the time. They drop
lines of Whitman and Verlaine, and they
love the models just In the same old way.
Oh, that glittering life! How hard It is to
have to live in a flat in Harlem when there
is such joy on earth as may be found In
the Latin Quarter of Paris! But how easy
it is to stay in the Harlem flat and write
about that glad French student life!

*
m

*

This week Mr. Gilbert Parker left for
England, to be away several months. It is
a fact not generally known, by the way,
that this author's "When Valmond Came to
Pontlac" has inspired several dramatically
Inclined persons with the notion that it
would make as strong a play as the "Pris.-
oner of Zenda." One such dramatization
has already been refused by Mr.. Mansfield.

?
*

*

The appetite for "yellow" literature seems
to have been appeased in America. Cope-
land & Day, the Boston publishers, are to
give np the agency for the Yellow Book,
the demand here for that quarterly having
scarcely paid for the import duties.

* * *

Success in the soap business does not
always enable a nan to blow bubbles with
the brains of others. Elbert Hubbard, the
gentleman who manufactures soap and the
Philistine in East Aurora, seems to have
missed the knack of pleasant intercourse
with writing men. On April 1 he ar¬

ranged with Walter B. Hate, then publish¬
ing the Fly Leaf in Boston, to merge that
monthly into the Philistine, and become
editor and part owner of the latter, which
lovely scheme has now, after ninetee'n days'
grace, gone wrong. Mr. Hare will take up
his own paper again; Mr. Hubbard will
continue to make visits to the homes of
good men and sell his observations and his
soap.

* ? *

In the "Chronicles of Martin Hewitt," by
Arthur Morrison, one finds nothing of the
dialect and detail that made this author's
"Tales of Mean Streets" a helm to the
seekers after realism. These are mereiy
detective stories that, however unjust such
a comparison may be, inevitably recall
Sherlock Holmes. If "Martin Hewitt" had
appeared first, he would have avoided sus¬

picion.

Good Things In the May Scribnet's.
The May Scribner's is an unusually enter¬

taining number. "Robert Louis Stevenson
in His Home Life," by his step-daughter
and amanuensis, Mrs. Isabel Strong,
is a valuable addition to Stevensonian lit¬
erature; Mary Gay Humphreys contributes
an article on "Woman Bachelors In Lon¬
don" that Is full of contemporaneous in¬
terest; William J. Henderson's story, "A
Mystery of the Sea," Is thrilling and in¬
teresting; J. M. Barrie's serial, "Sentimen¬
tal Tommy," runs through several pleas¬
ing chapters, and there are stories, essays
and poems by such well-known writers as
Octave Thanet, Louise Chandler Moulton,
Brander Matthews and Charles Prescott
Sherman.

The May Number of Godcy's Maga¬
zine.

Godey's Magazine for May presents a

full ten cents' worth of literature and art.
The frontispiece is the Andree air ship.
Rufus Rockwell Wilson tells the story of
the half-dozen explorers who are now set¬
ting about finding both the poles. The sev¬

enth chapter of "Great Singers of This Cen¬
tury" is contributed by Albert L. Parkes,
and Rupert Hughes describes Edgar Still-
man Kelley In the thirteenth instalment of
"Music in America." Other Interesting arti¬
cles are "The Masterpieces of German
Sculpture," "Queen Margherita at Monza"
and "The Fair Women of Austria."

$§ AMUSEMENTS TO-NIGHT,
ABBEY'S . r 7 John H#!*"1
AMERICAN Mvlei Aroon
BROADWAY. .

'
. . . El Capitan

BIJOU .
.

. The Widow Jones
BOWERY ...... Variety

CASINO The Ladv Slavey
COLUMBUS j . . The War of" Wealth
DORIS'S Continuous Vaudeville
EDEN MUSER . . .-Wax Works and Concerts
EMPIRE Bohemia
EIGHTH AVENTTE ...... Variety
FIFTH AVENUE .... The Speculator
FOURTEENTH STREET The Village Postmaster

GARDEN Ills Absent Boy
GRAND OPERA HOUSE . . Kob Roy
GARRICK .... . Thoroughbred
HARLEM OPERA .... The Chief1 ain
HERALD SQUARE . , The Heart of Maryland
HOYT'S ...... A Black Sheep
IRVING PLACE Die -WebeV
ICE PALACK Skating
IMPERIAL MUSIC HALL - . . Vaudeville
KEITH'S . Continuous Vaudeville
1COSTER ir RIAL'S Chevalier and Variety
METROPOLITAN OI'iiRA HOUSE.

Tristan and Isolde
OLx'MPlA THEATRE . . Kantanelli
OLYMPIA MUSIC HALL . . Marguerite
PEOPLE'S The Wbito Slave
PROCTOR'S THEATRE . . /Vaudeville
FROCTOK'S PALACE .... Vaudeville

STAR The Law of the Land
SANFORD'S . . . The Land of the Living
STANDARD ..... Chimmie Fn..den
TON Y PASTOR'S . . . Continuous Vaudeville
TROCADEKO ...... Vaudeville

Caught in the
Metropolitan Wh:fl.

The same men and women are met each
morning going to business from Fourteenth
street to Washington square, on Fifth ave¬

nue.some up town aud some down. The
same children
are seen hurry¬
ing to school
and the same

dogs are out
with their mas¬
ters for exer-V !|
cise. E very
morning in the
11 e i ghborhood
of Tenth street^/
may be seen^TV^^two processions
of dogs.one of
Yorkshire ter¬
riers and the
other of bulldogs. The Yorkshire terrier#
are in the keeping of a tall man with the

figure of a grenadier. But nature played
some sorry trick on this gentleman-bence
hi, taste for toy dogs-and he minces along
the sidewalk with the steps of a wa ting-
woman. The owner of the bulldogs is an

Englishman, as plain as plain can be,
and one can readily understand why the

bulldog is his favorite companion. He lias

himself a snub nose, a heavy jaw and a

look of obstinate determination. Now,
when these processions meet, as they al¬

ways do, there is always a comedy. The

toy dog man is full of apprehension, and
he lessens his eighteen-inch stride by six
inches at least. The Englishman is a pic¬
ture of scornful indifference, the terriers

bark and growl and show fight, the bull¬

dogs trot amiably by, oblivious that any¬

thing is happening.
But something sad is sure to happen

some dav, for the bulldog is a queer ani¬
mal and full of sensibilities. Let the Eng¬
lishman once deign to notice one of the
terriers and there is likely to be a York¬
shire the less in lower Fifth avenue. The
jealousy of the bulldog was sadly illus¬
trated a while ago in Morristown at th-j
home of Tom Nast, the cartoonist. Nast's
daughter married the son of General Htz-

john Porter, and they have two children.
also, a bulldog. One day the nurses were

at the street gate, and, some friends pass¬
ing, stopped to admire and caress the
baby. Meantime the elder child, sitting in
its perambulator, was neglected. Now, this
child was the bulldog's special favorite. As
the attentions to the baby continued the
dog got excited, and presently, without
warning that had been noticed, sprang at
the baby and bit it.
The consequences of such jealousies are

unpleasant to contemplate, aud such dogs
are not to be trusted entirely, but the
lower Fifth avenue bulldogs piay be trust*
ed sooner or later to make a scene likely
to disturb the serenity of that calm neigh-
borhood.

'
4 ^

Another famous Bowery landmark will
be a thing of the past after May 1. In
other words', Harding's music store, which
for the past forty years has been the

source of pub-
ifrV lication and

distribution of
hundreds o f
popular songs,
and the ren-
d e z v o u s of
thousands o f
p r o f e s-

sional singers,
will move up¬
town,
"The Bowery

Is played
<o u t." said

Frank Harding, the present proprietor of
the establishment, "that is, as far as my
business is concerned, and although it
makes me feel sad to leave this dusty, lop¬
sided old place, which has been the scene
of so many interesting 'incidents, sentiment
must give way to the demands of tho
public."
Half a dozen years before the war, Ed¬

ward Harding, Frank Harding's uncle, was
a well-known singer of popular songs. He
sang mostly at private entertainments, and
as it happened, he found himself in pos¬
session of the manuscript of a song called
"Judge Not a Man by His clothing." The
song became popular and the singer finally
published it himself. When he finished
his evening's entertainment he would sell
copies of the song to the audience, using
the money realized to publish other songs.
In this way he laid the foundation of a
most prosperous business. It was not long
before Harding's store on the Bowery be¬
came the resort of song singers and song
writers generally. In fact, for years no

professional popular song singer ever
thought of visiting Jyew York without go¬
ing to Harding's to See what new songs
he had.
Such songs as "Oh, Aint You Awful,"

"My Dream of Love Is O'er," "I've Only
Been Down to the Club," "They All Do
It," and "Whoa, Emma," brcfught the pub¬
lisher large profits, but he stuck to his
original second floor store, which by that
time was not only considered an important
song centre throughout the United States,
but was well known abroad. "Lay Me on

the Hillside," "Three Leaves of Sham¬
rock" and "Where Did You Get That Hat
are some of the songs which will be re¬

membered as successes of days gone by,
while theatregoers generally will recall
the late Pat Rooney and his songs, sucli
as "Is That Mr. Rellly?" "Maioney's tho
Man" and "When McCormick Rules the
State." These songs were among the
hundreds published by Harding. Recently
the public has received the successes of
James Thornton and William Loralne,
through tihls dusty little stoie.
When Harding moves out, the apart¬

ments which have been the scene for the

propagation of so much merriment will be
listed as store rooms by a coffin manufac¬
turer.

The Penny Magaiine for Vive Cents,
Why a magazine that Is sold for live cents

should call Itself "The Penny Magazine-
remains to be explained, though the May
number has at least ijve cents worth of
reading matter. Hamlin Garland tells a

story that Is Garlandlsh, and Edgar Fawcett
contributes a poem which he has dated care¬

fully "Rome. Italy, Feb. 23, 1890." There
are other short stories and poems.

One Couple.
"I understand, sir," said the young woman

In a cold, distant manner, "that you told some¬

body the other erenlnff I had a dish-face.
"So you had, cear." replied the young man.

"You had been .'eeding It with lee cream, you
remember. Besi<es, I was a little spoony my¬
self."
"I see. sir."
She said this because she saw, sir. Chicago

Tribune. .

Learning Early.
She.What became of the miniature railroad

I gave you Christmas?
.He.It wfcnt into the hands of a receiver.

Chicago Tr.bune.


